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Summary: A sad little songfic to one of the best ballads I know. 
Review if you dare ; ) 


What's she like? 
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Disclaimer: I don't own any of this; the characters are JKR's, while 
the song is by Roxette (from the Crash ! Boom ! Bang ! album-never 
understood why this wasn't released as a single) . 

I'm not certain about how to rate this-PG, I believe, does it, but 
I'll go PG-13 just to make sure. 


What's she like? 

When she turns around to kiss you goodnight 
When she wakes up in the morning 
By your side 


I see you walk across the dining room, holding hands with her. 

My eyes see it, my mind perceives it, but my heart refuses to 
yield . 


What's she like? 



Her. Of all people, why did it have to be her? I can't run, I can't 
hide. We're in the same 


house. Nowhere to go. 

I see you two together, laughing, kissing, sharing something. We had 
that something once. 

I still wonder why it had to end. 

What's she like? 

The yellow moon or the deep blue of the sea? 

Do you feel the same way you did 
When it was me? 

Of course I don't hate you. How could I? I don't hate her either, for 
that matter. 

All I feel is a void inside me- it feels as if my heart had been torn 
out and replaced by a block 

of ice. 

Oh I've been holding on 
I've been holding on 
For far too long 

This has to end. Soon. Or the void will swallow me. 

I've been holding on 
I've been holding on 
Much too long 

I have tried to get over it. I really have. But to no 
avail . 


What's she like? 



When you're making love and stars 
Are in her eyes 

When you're looking for the answers 
In her smile 
What's she like? 

Harry James Potter and Hermione Granger. Why does that sound so 
_right ?_ 

Oh I've been holding on 
I've been holding on 
For far too long 
I've been holding on 
I've been holding on 
Much too long 

Harry James Potter and Ginny Weasley. Strange. The more often I say 
that aloud, 

the more it sounds wrong. Not meant to be. Never meant to be. 

I never knew 

I could love somebody 

The way that I loved you 

I never thought 

I ' d be the broken-hearted 

Nothing hurts you like the truth 

I can't think of any other way. Harry, please don't hate me or 
yourself for what I'm doing. 

Never would I want to hurt you. Never. 



So what's she like? 


When she turns to you 
When push comes to shove 
When she whispers in your ear 
That she's in love 
Oh what's she like? 

The letter is ready. The wand feels light in my hand, cool- but not 
for much longer. . . . 

I've been holding on 
I've been holding on 
Much too long 

Goodbye, Harry. And all the luck in the world to you and 
Hermione . 

So what's she like...? 


End 
f lie . 



